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LOOK! ITS N 
, A BOO y IKING 
CARRIED ALOHO 
BYTUg RIVER.' 



/AND THERE ^ 
Goes MONTE 
HALE.' HE AIMS 
TO FULL IT OUT- 
OR TO JOIN IT 
PERMANENTLY.' 



OHTHtgU 

XAHGt, 



' THESE DRIFTS MAKE IT MIGHTY *— 
HARR FOR MM TO REACH CAGES PASS, 

Birr I've got to do rr if i'm 

' GOING TO FIND OUT WHAT v 

HARDENED TO MARSHAL I 

N. DUANE M« CLOUDY y. — ' 



PUANE CAME UR TO EASLE PASO LAST FALL IN 
SEARCH OF A CATTLE RUSTIER WHCP BEEN 
RAIDING THE LOW COUNTRY/ SMCE THEN HR f 

HASN'T BEEN HEARD FROM— R-— — ^ 

AHDIAIAVTO v \ 

DISCOVER WHY/ j f ^ \ / 
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I KNOW THAT MARSHAL /McCLOUP ) 
CAME UP TO WARP EAGLE PASS . 
PURING THE FALL. IN PURSUIT OF 
A CATTLE RUSTLER.' WE HAVEN'T 
SEEN HIM POWN ON THE 
PLAIN SINCE.' 
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OF COURSE < HE COULD HAVE 
GOTTEN HURT MO FROZEN 
OR STARTED TO DEATH fr* 





OX BARKLEY'S THE 



HERE YOU ARE, OX.' 
YOU WON THE PRIZE, 
FAIR AND SQUARE.' 



THANKS, MEN' 7 RECKON 

. I WAS MIGHTY , ^ 

r LUCKY.’ J 



SEE THOSE CRACKS AND THE 
GREEN WATER UNDERNEATH.' 
IT'S THE SPRING BREAK-UP.' 



WINNER.' HE PICKED 
IT ALMOST TO THE 
r MINUTE.’ 




YOU'RE RIGHT.' I'VE 
GOT TO PULL IT OUT/ 



’BUT AS THE CROWD SWIRLS AROUND THE WINNER, 

A Small boy notices something amid the - 
GRINDING ICE CAKES ! \ 



( MONTE, YOU CAN'T 
PIVE INTO THAT.' THOSE 
ICE CAKES'LL SMASH 
r YOU INTO A X 

v pulp* r \ 



LOOK. 1 THERE'S We A BODY.' 
A BODY LET'S SEE. 
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THERE.' NOW TO SEE 
r WHO THIS POOR 
C CRITTER IS/ r 



thanks, 

JEFF ! 



HANG ON, MONTS/ 
WE'LL HAVE YOU OUT 
OF THERE, PRONTO' 



YES' HE MUST HAVE BEEN FLUNG 
IN JUST AS THE ICE WAS FORMING, 
rr CAUGHT ANP HELP HlS BOPY 

THERE, PRESERVING IT £ 

PERFECTLY UNTIL NOW.' J 



IT — jt*> MARSHAL PUANE > > 

MeCLOUP/ IT LOOKS AS IF HE WAS 
SHOT ANP THROWN INTO ^ 
THE RIVER 'WAY BACK 
—r LAST FALL/ . ^ 



you MEAN, 
THE RIVER 
FROZE AROUWP 
HIM ANP HELP 
_ HIM THERE, ■ 
7 MONTE? > 



IF SOMEONE SHOT HIM PURING 
THE FALL, THE KILLER IS STILL IN 
TOWN/ THE SNOWS HAVE BEEN 
SO BAP THAT NO ON HAS BEEN < 
ABLE TO LEAVE EAGLE PASS . 

[ FROM THAT TIME TILL NOW .' / 



I'M GOING TO PO MY 
LEVEL BEST TO FINP WHO 
r* THE GUNMAN IS, 
STARTING RIGHT NOW.' 
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f HERE'S SOMETHING! AH 
arrest warrant he WAS 
CARRYING WITH HIM/ 
EVIDENTLY HE WAS 
PREPARING TO NAB HIS \ 
MAN, BUT HE NEVER GOT ) 
7 to write the name y 

( IN THE WARRANT.' Ls 



LOOK HERE, JEFF / THE MARSHAL 
EVIDENTLY GRAPPLEC7 WITH HIS 



KILLER AFTER HE WAS SHOT/ -M 
HE'S GRIPPING SEVERAL STRANDS 
OF HAIR IN HIS HAND/ LET'S TAKE 
A LOOK AT THEM/ 



HE WAS SHOT FROM BEH/ND’By^ 
WHAT LOOKS TO BE A .45 REVOLVER, 
JUDGING FROM THE WOUND/^^^ 



WARRANT i 



^ let 4 S SEE IF 
THERE ARE ANY 
OTHER CLUES ON 
Ljl IM. MONTE/ 




JEFF, YOU'VE PROBABLY CUT THE HAIR OF 
EVERY MAN IN TOWN DURING THE WINTER/ 
CAN YOU THINK OF ANY MEN, ESPECIALLY > 
THOSE WHO CAME TO EAGLE PASS IN 
THE FALL, WHO HAVE HAIR LIKE THlSf A/ 



LET ME 
THINK* 




/ BY JINGO, I CAN, MONTE/ THERE ARE THREE 
MEN IN TOWN WITH HAIR LIKE THIS/ THEY'RE 
IRON JIM CLEMENTS, MEX SANDOVAL AND 
OX BARKLEY - AND THEY ALL CAME TO J 



)THE BARBER MUSES THOUGHTFULLY . THEN... 




THAT MEANS WE HAVE THREE 
SUSPECTS, MONTE/ BUT HOW 
CAW WE VECIPE WHICH ONE > 
fCTTiC IS GUILTY? 



I'M NOT SURE, JEFF/ 
BUT I HAVE A HUNCH 
THAT MAY PAN OUT/ . 



LETS CALL A MEETING OF EVERY MAN IN J 
TOWN/ WE'LL GET TOGETHER AT THE — ^ 
GRANGE HALL/ WHEN IRON JIM CLEMENTS, 
MEX SANDOVAL AND OX BARKLEY COME 
IN, I WANT YOU TO SEAT THEM ALL ON ^ 

mmt THE SAME BENCH. ^ 

^ IGHT/ U 
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fjJ'KAT NIEHT, OUTSIPE THE EAGLE PASS GRANGE HALL 



X RECKON IT'S ABOUT THE BODY 
THEY FOUND IN THE PLATTE THIS 
AFTERNOON.' MONTE HALE ASKED 
EVERY MAN IN TOWN TO SHOW UP 
k. PRONTO AT NINE.' 



WHAT'S THE 
MEETING FOR, 

. CLINT? , 





r RECKON EVERYONE KNOWS WHV THIS 

MEETING HAS BEEN CALLED.' TODAY, WHEN 

THE RIVER BROKE UP, THE BODY OF MARSHAL DUANE 
McCloud was discovered.' the killer had shot 

HIM FROM BEHIND AND FLUNG HIM IN THE RIVER, ^ 
HOPING PROOF OF HIS CRIME WOULD BE WASHED H 
OUT OF THE SIGHT OF MAN.' BUT THE RIVER 
r FR07E AND HELD THE BODY.' 



SOON. 



SIT UP ON THAT BENCH IN 
FRONT, WILL YOU, OX? 
WE'RE ABOUT READY 
»■ TO BEGIN.' 



CHECK. 



WHEN I EXAMINED THE BODY, 
I FOUND THIS WARRANT.' ON 
IT WAS THE NAME OF THE -< 
GUILTY HOMBRE - THE NAME 
OF A MAN WHO IS SITTING > 
~r BEFORE YOU... 



..ON THAT 
BENCH' 
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/' HALE. 1 I'LL 
i BLAST VOU, 



IN A HURRY, 
MIST**? , 



MONTES FISTS SWINB 
INTO ACTIONS 



LIGHT A LAMP, SOMEONE, AND T 
WE'LL SEE WHO THIS GUN-HAPPY 
to CRITTER IS/ 



oohhh! 



NOT QUITE.' 
BUT LET ME 
. TRY/ . 




F HE GAVE HIMSELF AWAY, GENTS' JEFF AND ^ 
r I PIDN'T KNOW WHO THE GUILTY MAN WAS! WE 
JUST HAD A HUNCH THAT IT WAS BARKLEY, CLEMENTS 
OR SANDOVAL! SO WE SEATED ALL THREE OF THEM 
AT THE FRONT OF THE ROOM — AND WHEN I SAID 
L THE KILLER WAS ON THE BENCH, THE GUILTY MAN , 
•fc^REACTED AS WE HOPED HE WOULD/ 



IT'S OX 
BARKLEY! 




THAT CURSED RIVER/ 
TODAY, WHEN I WON THE \ 
POOL FOR GUESSING ITS 
BREAK-UPTIME, I THOUGHT 
IT MEANT GOOD LUCK FOR J 
ME/ 



DON'T BLAME 
THE RIVER, 
OX/ BLAME 
YOURSELF/ 
CRIME NEVER 
PAYS OFF/ 
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WHAT IS YOUR 



YOU’VE BEEN A VERY <5000 
GIRL LATELY, BRONKO BETSY, 
SO I’LL ASK YOU FIRST/ 

■ DO YOU HAVE A ■r'^ 
fAVOR/TE ROLE ? J 







AOVtRTISf MINT 




(HAS HE) 

> GOT J 

MUSCLES'/ WHAT 



^WlSH iV YEP! 
i COULD HE'S 
DO THATjlOKAY 



I GOLLY, ^ 
HE'S GOOD! 



/WISH I V 
COULD DO 
THAT-/ 



SO THAT'S) The trains ON 
0UB6L6 < 
BUBBLE GUM' 



/ LOOK‘D 
WHAT HE’S 
J MAKIN 6 -J 



DEMONSTRATION 
I GLASS BLOWING 



fl CAN 
] DO * 

that! 



> ASK 
HOW HE 
DOES f- 



J- THIS IS 

different! 



FUNNIES, FORTUNES, 
FACTS IN EVERY/^'. 

wrapper! f r r ^ 



HAVE FUH W/TH US WITH S 

rg3>~7^T~ l FLEER'S!^ 



BUBBLE 8UBBLE GUM 
Blows v_x 
’ BIGGER I , 

° A BETTER 
BUBBLES! 



P«ank H. fleer, coup, Philadelphia, PA. 



...BUT VUH BETTER NOT TELL 
IT TO ME IMHH-E MY HOSS IS 
— , AROUND' >r-r< 



HEY, SEERY, CAN 
YUH KEEP A SECRET 
IF I TELL YUH ONE? 



SECRETIVE 



HUH? 



GxPR 

OFF 



I SHOULDN'T^ Jii cuoui r 
TELL YUH A I VUH SHOULC 
SECRET WHILE NEVER LET 

v a u rcu£!V 2 h ° ss , e ® H f * s 
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SET GOING. CORKER. 
WE GOT TO FINP OUT 
r WHAT ALL THE - 
L SHOOTING'S FOR.' 



&7ilp shots ring out across i 



THE WESTERN PLAINS ... AND 
GABBY BAYES, FEARLESS 
FOREMAN OF 7 HE BAR NOTHING 
RANCH, RACES TO 
INVESTIGATE. 



US COWMEN PONT LIKE 
SOPBUSTtrS. WE AIM 
TO WRECK V ORE FARM, 
BUT WE MAY SPAK£ ^ 
YORE LIFE IF YUH 
DANCE PURTY/ J It 



WE'LL SHOW YUH, 

YUH PESTY 

r NESTER.' ) 



HEY THAR, WHUT IN 
TARNATION YUH 
DOING, FELLERS? J 



BANG! 



THREE VARMINTS SHOWED J- 4 
UP ! ONE BULLETED MUH BUNION 
AND THE OTHERS TORNADOED . 
r MUH TOOLS' 



AIN'T THAT TOO BAP.' THAT'LL 
LEARN YUH THIS LAND IS FOR 
CATTLE— NOT CABBAGES/ A 
COM E ON, BOVS, LET'S 
^ VAMOOSE' 



OW.' YUH 
POTTED ME 
IN THE ^ 
J7 FOOT.' l! 



JOHNNY HAYSEED, 
WHAT HAPPENED? 





$ 




re 


ri 


$ 





monte hale western 



look' THEy ) PON'T WORRY, JOHNNY. I'LL 
BUSTEP MV ^TAKE VUH TO THE DOC, THEN 
plow! PLANTER ) I'LL COM E BACK ANP - - 

ANP WEEPER. / 'TENP TO YORE FARM. 

MUH FARM'S 
RUINED/ 




MONTE HALE WESTERN 








MONTE HALE WESTERN 





monte hale western 




' LOOK. / 
IT'S THE 

outlaws, 

AFTER 
. THEM/ 



Moviie Kale 
Kyieui m.o fear 
taken faced. bzj 
kujkivt^ badmeji 
uikoSe Winckesters 
spat leader deatk, 
Tkuvtdering 
locomotives, roar- 
ing . avalanckes 
aka dust -hazed, 
stampedes meant 
little to tke . 
tomerivig CoiahanaJ 
But taken Monte 
uias l meraced bu 
the deadly bite of 
ike Spotted tick , 
it took all of ike 
giant cozubog's 
courage to keep 
going ivi pursuit of 
tke spreaders of 
PERDITION FEVER / 



CAREFUL/ 
JT<S a TRAP.' 

THEY'RE 
SPRAYl Si Gr 
Ticks down 
v OKI US/ 



Y MAYBE YOU’RE 
\ RIGHT, OLD v 
) TIMER/ BUT \ 
y I'LL JUST i 
TAKE A LOOK J 
7 AT THEM / J 



•HAW I RECKON 
THESE GENTS 
GOT LICKERED 
UPON ^ 
7 MOUNTAIN. / } 
MOONSHINE* J 



^ HOLD ON , PARD / 
LOOK AT THOSE 
HOMBRES STAGGERING 
ALONG-' THEY CAN , 
HARDLY STAND UP* , 
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TH6SB MEN ARE SICK. 
THEy'RE BURNING UP 
WITH FEVER AND THEIR 
SKIN IS COVERED WITH- 



Awl uik&t. V/ia doctor arrive • 



IT'S A PLUMB GOOD 
THINS YOU CALLED ME 
MONTE/THESE MEN 

have been Bitten By 

SPOTTED TICKS i 



r MAyBE 

MONTE/ BUT THE 
DISEASE IS , 
UNMISTAKABLE - 
I'D BETTER GET 





) USED T O BE 
x THAT THOSE 
TICKS WERE ONLV 
FOUND FAR UP IN . 
THE MOUNTAINS / 



'THAT'S WHAT 
I THOUGHT— • 
AND THAT'S 
WHAT I AIM TO 
INVESTIGATE/ 



PERDITION FEVER 
HAVEN'T HAD A 
CASE OF THAT IN 
r THIS SECTION 
FOR MANX 
A VEAR 




I AIM -TO BACKTRACK THE TWO 
TO FIND OUT 



SICK HOMBRES _ _ _ 

WHERE THEY WERE BITTEN By 
THE POISON TICKS / IF I DON'T; 

y there MAy be a plague , 

7 STARTING AROUND HERE • } 



WHERE 

are you 

HEADING, 

MONTE? 




THERE'S A CABIN , 
NESTLED IN THE 
TREES / I'LL MAKE 
SOME INQUIRIES 

THERE / t — ^ 



HMMM • THEY 
CAME DOWN FROM 
THAT PASS ; UP 
^77 yoNDER/ yr' 




I HOPE SO •' A COUPLE 
OF COWHANDS SHOWED 
UP DOWN IN TOWN 
WITH A BAD CASE OP 
PERDITION FEVER / I'M 
TRyiNG TO FIND OUT 
WHERE THEy CAUGHT 
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VES. AMD I 
REMEMBER TWO 
COWBOyS RIDING 
BM yESTERDAY/ 
THE STOPPED -% 
Ft>R K DRINK II 
OP WATER / J 



DOCTOR SAMUEL* 
AND I ARE TRyiNS TO 
FIND A SERUM TO CURE 
PERDITION FEVER/ WE 
HAVE HUNDREDS OP 
TICKS IN BOKES IN OUR 
— , LABORATORIES/ 



~ but THey ~ 

COULDN'T HAVE 
BEEN BITTEN By 
OUR TICKS /THERE'S 
NOT A CHANCE 
. OF IT/ y 



STATE1N5EC 



Bat even a.* tkezj 
talK,.Monte £©?l£.a 



THERE.' I GOT HIM 
BEFORE HE BIT ME 
BUT THAT PROVES 
THAT yOUR TICKS 
r ARE ESCAPING r 
a DOC/ 



r WE'VE GOT TO > 
FIND OUT HOW / 
LET'S EXAMINE 
THE GLASS CASES 
. AT ONCE / V 



SUFFERING 
SNAKES / 
A SPOTTED 

TICK/ 



I'LL BE HEADING BACK TO 
TOWN , SO TAKE CARE OF 
yoURSELVES-AND THOSE 
MEAN LITTLE CRITTERS 
FROM THE PERDITION ) 

| -7 HILLS / T — — J 



DOCTOR SAMUELS 
AND I HAVE BUILT UP 
AN IMMUNlTy TO THE 
BITE OF THE TICKS SO 
THE ESCAPED ONES 
DIDN’T BOTHER US / r 



LOOK/ ~ 
THERE'S ONE 
WITH A CRACK 
IN IT / AND A 
TICK IS TRy- 
ING TO CRAWL 
OUT OF IT/ / 



WE'LL FIX 
IT AT ONCE / 
THANK you 
FOR FINDING 
B IT/ y- 
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A nice k 1-a.ler, a£tev mold of 
ike strange raid, kas spread 
ikrougJiout ike couyifcrzjsidLe • 



WWAT DO you 1 

CON SARN ED 
IDIOTS THINK V 
yo'RE DOING/ 7 



IT WORKED / AS SOON 
AS WE THREATENED 
THEM WITH THE TICKS, 
X7 THEY WERE / r— 
.*VL. PETRIFIED • v^5s 



r AND IT'S 
GOING TO 
WORK AGAIN 
WE'LL BE 
MILLION- 
v AIRES / 



THREE MEAN LOOKING 
RIDERS came INTO 
, CAMP A LITTLE 
c \ WHILE AFTER YOU 
& ' LEFT/ WHEN I SAW 



WHO FIRED 
THOSE SHOTS 
AND 



THEN THEY TIED US 
UP AND LOADED A J THEY 
WHOLE BATCH OF y TOOK 
OUR TICKS T ALL THE 



GLOVES AND 

MASKS WE USED 
IN HANDLING THE 
INSECTS AND RODE 
)FF WITH THE WHOLE 



ONTO A 



BUT WHAT 
DO THEY PLAN 
TO DO WITH 
THE TICKS f 



HOLDING UP YOUR 
BANK, MISTER/ AND IF 
YOU TRY TO STOP US/ 
WE'RE THROWING THESE 
TICKS INTO THE AIR / 
HOW’D YOU LIKE TO HAVg 
THIS WHOLE TOWN COME 
DOWN WITH PERDITION M 
FEVER ? J* 
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Xyi cla^S folloiaivig, 
the ouilams pull 
Several successful 
jobs / TKes-i. - 





GOOD ENOUGH • I'LL 
TAKE THE HOMBRE I 
WINGED BACK TO TOWN- 
AND WE'LL SEE WHETHER 
HE'LL TELL US WHERE TO 
FIND THE HIDE-OUT OF- 
7 THE OTHER TW O l 



r you 

CAN'T 
MAKE ME 
TALK/ . 



TALK /MISTER* 
WHERE'S yOUR 
■HIDE-OUT \ 



NOl No! 1 

DON'T WANT 



NO ? 

THEN HOW 
ABOUT My 
PROPPING 
THIS 

SPOTTED 
TICK ON 



- 
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Y/kcu. Bte outlaw, kaS 
revealed. tke.gand'S 
kide-oui, Vie is. , 
promptly locked up- 



THAT MEANS T NO-' I STARTED 
YOU'LL GET PER- \ THIS JOB AND 
DITION FEVER / I AIM TO FINISH 
YOU'D BETTER IT/ I OUGHT TO 
SET RIGHT TO / BE ABLE TO 
BED/ WE'LL _^KEEP GOING LONG 
r CALL A / | ENOUGH, BEFORE t 

Doctor • J the fever wrecks j 

b- M ii i A, . ME / wy£ 



GOOD WORK/ 
MONTE-' BUT 
WHERE DID 
you FIND 
■ THAT > 

TICK- /j 



O/V ME, , 
SHERIFF • 
WHEN I GOT TO 

the jail,i FELT 
IT BITING r-, 

1 ME / ) I 



wanted: 



THEy TOLD ME ABOUT A BIRD 
CALLED THE LUNAR WARBLER 
THAT IS A DEADLy ENEMy OF 
THE SPOTTED TICKS/ SO I i 
ASKED THEM TO NET ME A / 
BATCH OF THE WARBLERS • J 



' GOOD 
THEN SADDLE 
UP AND R1DB 
ALONG WITH 
v US/ 



HELLO, MONTE / 
WE FOLLOWED TOUR 
ORDERS/ WE NETTED 
A WHOLE CAGE FULL 
„ OF LUNAR / 

^ WARBLERS . J 



As ike Strange expedition 
pounds aloyi^, ike oiitlams 
keep a Skarp lookout ' 

^ NOW THAT - THEY VE NABBED JIM, 
MONTE AND THE SHERIFF ARE 
LIABLE TO PAY US A VISIT / _ — • 
AND WE HAVEN'T BEEN 
ABLE TO MOVE OUR Pf r * S' 

~7 LOOT YET FROM — r\ l 
\L THE CAVE/ i\ \\iKgT 



'Tke i*ap--iS a . 
bucket filled uilln 
Spoiled, licks, 
kan^ivig from a 
bourfk over ike 
trail leading to 
Ike cave / 
kide-oui • 



so WHAT 

we've got 

A TRAP 
RIGGED 
UP THAT'LL 
KEEP ’EM 
AT A . 
DISTANCE ■ 



I' LL 

/ PULL THE 
A ROPE-,- AND 
LOOK! \ DUMP THE 
THERE TICKS ON 
THEY. I THEM/ 
ARE- — . , ^ 
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I DON'T SET IT / A 
BUNCH OP BIRDS 
ARE EATING UP 
THE TICKS/ AND 
HERE COMES r— ^ 
’ HALE AND / ) 

, the others • J 



' DON'T 
LET THEM 
COME CLOSE. 

GUN THEM 
. DOWN / 




I DON'T 
THINK SO, 
MISTER/ 



I'LL 

fix you, 
WALE / 





Monte, we wanted to tell 
you the outlaw gang has 

BEEN SENT TO THE DENI- - 
TENTIARY/ AND TO THANK | 
YOU FOR HELPING US 
SOLVE THE PROBLEM 
OF WHAT TO DO ABOUT ) ,^7 

7 THE PERDITION 

FEVER TICKS/ ) I HELPED 

S" i ~\f \ vou? BUT 

mi _Lr_ V HOW? 
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feast! OF THE LONGBOWS 



A Gray Hawk Story 





E YES gleaming with savage fury, the giant 
grizzly lunged toward Gray Hawk. The 
slender Otapi youth sprang away, barely avert- 
ing the vicious claws of the raging beast. His 
heart pounding like a trip-hammer, Gray Hawk 
spied a nearby oak. He leaped with all his 
strength toward the lowest limb of the tree 
and found it within his grasp! But as he pulled 
himself up, the huge bear was upon him, raking 
with his great paws! Gray Hawk felt the claws 
dig into his leg. pulling him down, down. . . 
Desperately, he attempted to pull upward to 
safety, but he felt his strength ebb away! 

And then, suddenly. Gray Hawk heard the 
swift hiss of feathered shafts humming 
through the forest air! The towering grizzly 
shuddered and twisted away as four arrows 
buried deep in his throat. Eyes rapidly glazing, 
the beast sank to the ground . . . slain! 

Gray Hawk dropped from the limb, his in- 
jured leg giving way beneath him. As he 
sprawled there, the Otapi youth saw four 
broad-shouldered, grim-faced braves treading 
into the clearing, hickory bows in hand. Strug- 
gling to his feet, he stammered, “Thank you! 
I — I had been trailing a deer, when this bear 
sprang out of a thicket at me! He smashed my 
bow and he would have killed me ... if you 
had not come along.” 

The strange warriors regarded him impas- 
sively. One of them, evidently the leader, 
stepped forward, hand raised to his forehead. 
There Gray Hawk saw a tiny painted symbol, 
a marking that struck terror at his heart. “Do 
you not know this paint?” the warrior asked. 
“It is the marking of the Wahonta, the 
Longbows of the plains! You are an Otapi, 
stripling, and your people and ours are blood 
enemies . j .” 

"B-but) you saved me from the bear.” Gray 
Hawk said in puzzlement! 



Stern mirth briefly crossed the Wahonta’* 
lined visage. “He would have scented us in a 
moment.” he said scornfully, “W« were sav- 
ing ourselve$, boy! But now that you are our 
prisoner, perhaps we can make use of you.” 
He turned to the other heavily-muscled Long- 
bow warrior* who stood at his side, weapon* 
in hand. Rapidly he exchanged word* with 
them in a language that the Otapi boy did not 
understand. Then he turned back to Gray 
Hawk. “It is settled,” he said. “We are taking 
you with us as a hostage! Early tomorrow 
morning, we will attack the camp of your 
fathers! You will lead us there! Do not think 
to escape or . . .” He touched his quiver mean- 
ingfully. and Gray Hawk recalled the many 
tales he had heard of the deadly accuracy of 
the Wahontas with their hickory longbowal 

Scant moments later, without having troub- 
led to bind up Gray Hawk’s painful leg 
wounds, they were pacing through the forett 
trails. Limping badly, the Otapi youth realiaed 
that he would have no chance of slipping away 
from the Longbows! He could not move 
quickly enough, or they would cut him down 
in a moment. 

Still Gray Hawk hesitated, his mind rac- 
ing. . . 

He could refuse to help the Wahonta at all, 
in which case they would probably take his 
life and find their own way to the Otapi set- 
tlement! Or he could go along with them 
until, in some way, the chance came to escape 
them and warn his people! The son of the 
Otapi chief chose the latter plan. 

Through the day they traveled. When <fusk 
covered the forest land, the Longbow chief 
raised his hand to signal a halt. He pointed at 
a clearing by a cliff-face ahead. “This will be 
our camp through the early hours of the 
night.” he said. “Before dawn, we will rise" to 
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attack the Otapi village.” He turned to Gray 
Hawk, eyes glittering with inner cruelty. “You, 
boy! You will cook our supper while we make 
our plans.” 

Handing the slim youth a pouch full of 
venison which one of them had been carrying, 
the Wahontas crouched about in a circle. 
Talking in low tones, they began to sharpen 
their knives and tomahawks, preparing for the 
attack. 

His heart leaden within him. Gray Hawk 
built a small campfire and cut up the venison. 
Then, as he limped slowly to the edge of the 
clearing to gather more firewood, he saw sev- 
eral familiar white forms half hidden in the 
grass. They were mushrooms — the same kind 
that he had often found at home around the 
Otapi camp. Some of them were perfectly good 
to eat. But others which had a faint yellow 
fringe around their edges were poisonous! 
More than once, an unwary Otapi squaw had 
prepared this kind — and made her family very 
ill! No one had ever died from them, but 
the cramps had been very severe for several 
hours. . . 

Quickly bending over, he gathered an arm- 
ful of the mushrooms. In his hand, he kept 
several that had no yellow tinge to them. But 
the others were all -of the poisonous kind! 
Then, returning to the fire, he began to broil 
the venison and mushrooms together, making 
a paste to coat them with powdered corn. The 
food cooked quickly and soon its delicious 
aroma filled the forest clearing. 

When Gray Hawk brought the finished meal 
to his captors, bearing it on a broad, flat stone, 
they turned to it eagerly. 

“It is 'good !” one of them muttered. “The 
youth cooks as well as a squaw!” But he was 
suddenly interrupted by the leader of the 
Wahontas, who pointed suspiciously at the 
mushrooms. "These! The white flower that 
grows in the forest! You are trying to poison 
us.” His eyes were hard, and his taut fingers 
began to probe for his belt knife! 

Quickly Gray Hawk protested. “No!” he 
exclaimed. “These are good! See, I will eat 
some myself!” 



Seizing a handful of the food, he began to 
gulp it down with evident enjoyment! As the 
Longbows watched him, their suspicions les- 
sened. Finally, seeing that nothing was hap- 
pening to him, they fell to with a will — eating 
noisily and roughly! Their faces smeared and 
greasy, they finally finished the venison and 
mushrooms and leaned back. 

By now it was quite dark. Gray Hawk began 
to edge away, realizing that if one of the braves 
became sick before the others, he would be in 
grave danger! But the Otapi youth was in 
good luck! For almost at the same moment, 
each of the Wahonta clutched at his belly! 
Groaning loudly, they doubled forward, seized 
by rending cramps. Snarling, one of them 
reached for his bow, glaring at Gray Hawk! 

But the alert youth kicked it away from his 
grasp. A moment later, the man was sprawled 
helplessly on the ground, next to his fellows! 
Quickly, Gray Hawk seized one of the Long- 
bows’ tomahawks. With it he broke each of 
the hickory bows in turn. 

Then limping to the edge of the clearing, 
Gray Hawk taunted his pain-wracked foes. 

“Next time, perhaps you will not be so 
ready to eat the food of an Otapi cook — or to 
think of attacking an Otapi village!” 

ITH^that, he hobbled into the forest! 

Heading for home at a slow pace, he 
knew that there was no danger of the Wa- 
hontas following him! They would be sick 
for mahy hours, and when they recovered they 
would be helpless without their bows! And, in 
addition, Gray Hawk knew, they would be 
puzzled by the fact that he had eaten the 
mushrooms and not been affected, while they 
were immediately seized by terrible cramps! 

Gray Hawk chuckled. “If they had looked 
closer, they' would have seen that I ate only 
the all-white mushrooms, which I kept for 
myself. And they ate the plants with the 
yellow fringe! But they will never know — 
and I think they will never again come into 
this forest!” 



THE END 





MONTE HALE WESTERN 




DOGGONE IT, NOW I WON’T 
BE ABLE TO LIGHT UP MY ‘ 
CIGARETTE AND SMOKE IT.' 



SHORE 

yuH 

CAN/ 



IT’S SIMPLE 



» HUH? HOW 
CAN 1 MAKE 
„ MY OWN • 
CIGARETTE 
LIGHTER ? 



ioeA-1 



make 
* YOUR OWN 
CIGARETTE 
LIGHTER 1 



OH YEAH J 
HOW CAN I 
DO THAT 
WITHOUT A 
, MATCH? 



F au'ceU Motion Yiclure Yomics Mungs ^&u* 



PARAMOUNT 

PICTURES... 



* FANTASTIC! 

* STUPENDOUS! 

* unbelievable! 
■ft ASTONISHING! 




A PARAMOUNT PICTURE 
COLOR BY 

TECHNICOLOR 

-Or 



DON’T MISS 
THE MONH I 

DON’T MISS THE COMIC I 



104 GET YOUR COPY AT YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND 104 
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I KNOW 
I WAS AWAY 



WELL WELL, IF IT ISN T 
TRAVERS! I HAVEN'T 
SEEN YUH IN A LONG 
. TIME ■' . 






n nUi7i!BItl 



fw - 




i ^ V-' c 


1 


j -Wy. 


— 


■ /WrV\ 






TO FLORIDA 



WHAR DID 
YUH GO ? 



YUP ' I WENT ON A 
LONG VACATION ’ 



IS THAT 
SO ? 



HE INSISTED THAT WE GO 
TO THE MOST EXPENSIVE J s 
HOTEL DOWN THAR ' 



WHAT DO 
YUH MEAN 



) NO, I WENT WITH MY 
' BROTHER AND I HAD 
A LOT OF TROUBLE . 

WITH HIM ; 



TO FLORIDA ’ DID 
YUH GO BY ^ 
YOURSELF ? ) 



■ ilnrmy : 
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1 ARGUED with HIM TltL I WAS ' 
blue in the face that it would 

COST TOO MUCH /BUT HE SAID . 
he WOULDN’T GO TO ANY J 
. OTHER PLACE ! S 



THAR WAS NOTHING I COULD DO, 
SO WE MOVED INTO THE HOTEL 
THEY CHARGED FIFTY DOLLARS 
v A DAY '■ ufH 

— - ! 



' FIFTY 
DOLLARS 
A DAY 
JEEPERS ! 



(GASP) WHAT ? YOUR 
BROTHER FELL OFF A 
HORSE AND WA» 

knocked un- r 

CONSCIOUS FOR 1 1 
SIX WEEKS ? y 



NO : THE VERY NEXT PAY HE ' 

went horseback riding 

AND WHAT DOES HE DO BUT ; 
FALL OFF THE HORSE AND 
GET KNOCKED UNCONSCIOUS 
FOR SIX WEEKS - 



THAT WASN’T THE 
ONLY TROUBLE I 
HAD WITH MY 

brother ; / 



IT 

WASN'T 



THAT'* 
RIGHT i 



I MOVEO TO 
A CHEAPER HOTEL 



WHAT DID 
I DO 1 



JUMPING JEHOSHAPHAT, 
WHAT DID YUH DO ? 
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i&QneL The | 

TOO SMART 
. KILLER tj. 



Sr dJUAAAT ARCHER 
SA ^WA S A SMART 

T(t J-TMJ H0MBRE1 

l^m |g ^ SMART ENOUGH 70 
■UT COMMIT MURDER AND 

' ESCAPE.' SMART ENOUGH TO THROW 
MONTE HALE Off HIS TRAIL.' BUT FATE 
MAD ONE LAST TR/CN TO PLAT ON HARRY 
ARCHER THAT TURNED THE TABLES ON THE 



HMMM. 1 HE SHOHE 
LOOKS BIS ENOUGH 
TO HANDLE ANY < 
' TROUBLE THAT 
COMES ALONG Ju 



MONTE HALE’S THE „ 
FASTEST GUN HAND M 
THESE PARTS.' AND HE’S 
MIGHTY ROUGH ON . 

In crooks.' rrn 



T THE HOTEL IN MROHEN WHEEL 



WHO’S THAT TALL HOMBffE ^ WHY, THAT’S ^ 
COMING IN? MUST BE NEARLY 7 MONTE HALE, ^ 
SIX AND A HALF FEET THE GIANT COWBOY, . 

TALL J MR. ARCHER. 1 I < 

!L fisgered everybody 

■ \\ f/M fr^-l KNEWtf/Af.'^ 
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WT NIGHT., 



NOT MUCH PANGEA OF 0 UH PATHS 
CROSSING, ANYHOW.' I’Ll GET MY JOB 

done tonight anp be long gone 

- BY TOMORROW MORNING/ _ J -' _ 



' THE HOTEL OWNER * 

KEEPS ALL HIS READY CASH IN THI3 
SAFE / IT’S JUST A RUSTY OLD IRON 
BOX NEXT TO THE SAFES I’VE OPENED 
BACK EAST / w* 



t )S THE ANGRY HOTEL OWNER 
ru leaps at harry ARCHER. 

THE GUN GOES OFF.' 



MR. ARCHER / 
SO THAT’S IT/ 
YOU’RE A 
CROOK/ 



- HEY/ 

WHAT’RE YOU 
r UP TO ? 



I OPENED IT 
AS ERST AS. 



. DON’T 
TRY TO 
INTERFERE 



I’LL INTERFERE, ALL RIGHT/ 

t i ’ ll ...nuuu... 



WHO’S THAT DOWN THERE? 

rr malt i 



THAT SHOT WILL WAKE UP EVERYBODY ■*= 
IN THE HOTEL/ I’D BETTER MAKE TRACKS 
V OUT OF HERE / — ,, •- 



SIDDflP/ 



l-S- 






— 

/ ' 
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E&EYOW.' THAT MONTE HALE’S 
A WICKED GUN HAND.' THOSE . 

SHOTS ARE TOO CLOSE x 

*^-r-r FOR COMFORT.' J 




I’M OUT OF GUN RANGE NOW/ 
ANP IT'LL BE A WHILE BEFORE 
MONTE HALE OR A POSSE 
CAN PICK UP MY TRAIL J J 7 M 



HORTLY BEFORE 
DAYBREAK , 



• OF ALL THE LUCK.' THIS 
NAG PJCKEP UP A ROCK 
UNDER ITS SHOE 
IT'S GONE LAME.' J 




flTH PANIC MOUNTING INSIDE HIM, HARRY 
ARCHER SCRAMBLES ALONG THE TRAIL , 



I'LL KEEP GOING ON FOOT. 
I HAVE TQ PUT A LOT OF 
r DISTANCE BEHINP ME J ' 



UNTIL 



> A CAMPFIRE J 
1 CAN SEE THE RED “ 
GLOW THROUGH THOSE 
r BUSHES J 



JUST SOME LONER, WHO ^ 
MADE CAMP ALONG THE TRAIL.' 
BUT HE’S GOT A HORSE.' 

AND THAT GIVES ME 'fS* 
— y AN IDEA... 



POOR FELLOW WILL 
NEVER KNOW WHAT 
r — r HIT HIM J r* 



IMENTS LATER. 



^ I’LL JUST SWAP CLOTHES. 
NEITHER MONTE HALE NOR A 
POSSE EVER HAP A REAL ^ 
GOtfD LOOK AT ME.' THEY 
JUST KNOW MY GENERAL A 
fewr DESCRIPTION r-^V 






MONTE HALE WESTERN 




WHEN THEY FIND THIS HOMBRE 
WEARING MY CLOTHES, THEY’LL 

THINK IT’S ME / MEANTIME, - 

I’LL BORROW HI5 HORSE \ 
ANP HEAP FOR THE J 
"''7 BORDER! i 






IT SURE LOOKS 
, THAT WAY, _ 
SHERIFF.' T 



NOT A CHANCE OF - 
FINDING THE HOMBRE 
WHO DID IT/ WE MIGHT 
AS WELL TURN BACK/ 



I RECKON HE GOT WHAT 
WAS COMING TO HIM! SOME 
OTHER OUTLAW MUST’VE ^ 
DRYGULGHED HIM WHILE \ 
HE WAS MAKING CAMP Jh 
m HERE.' 



I’M GOING 
ON AHEAP/ 



THAT’S HOW I FIGURE IT TOO, SHERIFF.' 
BUT HE WON’T HAVE AN EASY TIME GETTING 
ACROSS.' HIS NAME’S TOO WELL KNOWN v 
— . IN THIS TERRITORY.' — — ■ 



I CAME TO BROKEN WHEEL . 
TO HURT DOWN ONE OF THE 
WORST OUTLAWS IN THE WEST. 
THE MURDER OF THAT HOTEL* 

' KEEPER SORT OF 
SIDETRACKED ME 
■^Tr A LITTLE.' ' yJk j 



MAYBE YOUR 
MAN HEADED 
FOR THE BORDER, 
=r*T MONTE .' _ 
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FROM the border. 



I’LL WAIT UNTIL HE STARTS UP 

THE HILL . 1 THEN HE’LL GET r 

, A SURPRISE.', 



■ A LONE RIPER.'HE’S 
FOLLOWING MV TRAIL . 1 BUT 
NOBODy’S GOING TO . 
STOP ME NOW.' t-tT'/- 



4 LANDSLIDE 



' HOOFMARKS .' 

SOMEBOPY CAME 
BY HERE NOT LONG 
AGO- f VNflT’S 
TY THAT"? , — 



TRAINING FORWARD WITH 
S3 GIANT STRIDES , PARPNER 
VAINLV TRIES TO OUTRUN THE 
AVALANCHE OF FALLING ROCK! 
THEN.... i -xsr — 



DIG DIRT, PARDNER.' 
-7 PRONTO! 5-7 
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'H£N TUB AVAIANCHB HAS 
PASSfD.... , . . ■ 



WE’RE STILL ALIVE, 
PARDNEF?.' . 





THAT SLIDE WASW’T N 
AN ACCIDENT. 1 SOMEBOPy J 
TIPPED OVER THE MAIN 
BOULDER THAT STARTED IT.' \ 
I RECKON HE’S THE HOMBRE J 
’ WE’VE BEEN HUNTING FOR < 
THE PAST MONTH, PARDNER l) 

v — 




SOMEBOPy MUST 

have Warned them 

~ ABOUT ME.' 



INWHILE, Hmm ARCHER REACHES TUB BORDER 



HE FITS THE ^ / 
DESCRIPTION OF TL 
THE HOMBRE WE A<_ 

WERE TOLD TO < ( 

- WATCH FOR .' 



THAT’S THE HORSE 
T ALL RIGHT .' __ 



STOP WHERE 
_ YOU ARE, . 
r MISTER.' 



O f HERE’S My 
O l IDENTIFICfiTION 
_V PAPERS.' > 



'border 



IT DIDN’T WORK.'. 
I’VE GOT TO ■“ 
FIGURE ANOTHER 
t WAV OUT. 1 



you CAN SEE By . 
THAT I’M NOT THE 
HOMBRE YOU WANT 
My NAME IS 

I SAM CARR.' J'' 



THROW UP 
YORE HANDS, 
MISTER ! 



look 

out! 
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UT NOT FAR DISTANT. 



HE’S GETTING flWHV.' 



vV 5 - SHOTS ! LET’S GO 
C SEE WHAT*5 HAPPENING, 
\S^1_ PARPNER.' 



IT’S BEEN A LONG 
CHASE* SAM.' 



BUT I RECKON THIS IS 
—r TRAIL’S END.' 



THAT LOOKS LIKE OUR 
MAN. 1 PJG DIRT, 

T7 PARPNER / 



SAM CARR’S THE \ HARRY 
BEST KNOWN OUTLAW ARCHER 
IN THE WHOLE WEST JJ DIDN’T 
EVERYBODY'S BEEN \ KNOW THAT.' 
ON THE LOOKOUT J HE JUST 
V PER HIM.' WANTED TO 
^ COVER HIS OWN 
*1^ \ \ ( MURDER TRAIL J HE 

\\ > THOUGHT IT WAS A 
( SMART MOVE TO 
MURDER ANOTHER 
MAN AND STEAL 

his identity / > 



BUT TH5 HOMBRE HE PICKED 
WAS WANTED FOR MORE CRIMES 
• THAN HARRY ARCHER EVER ^ 
COMMITTED.' ARCHER PLAYED ) 
IT 700 SMART FOR HIS J 
_ OWN GOOD J j 



HE’S NOT 5AM ) 
CARR.' JUST A SLICK 
r EASTERN CROOK WHO MURDERED 
s. A HOTELKEEPER BACK IN BROKEN 
> WHEEL.' HE MURDERED SAM 

CARR AND SWAPPED , — n 

CLOTHES WITH HIM J WHY’D HE 

STOLE HIS . DO A FOOL 

HORSE, TOO.' lTHING LIKE THAT* 



